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A QUESTION

BY EDITH WYATT.

B

™\ N the most crowded part of State street, Chicago,
is a beautiful candy store.

It stands, gay and glittering, in the midst of
all the hurrying and nervous anxiety of yppers and
business men, 1d 1t is just as gay and as glittering
when the air is richly yellow with damp soft coal
smoke, when all the women's skirts are drabbled and
when every one is either dragging despoadently or
hurrying distractedly as it is when the walks look
wide and c¢lean, when the air blows free and coel from
the lake, when the women have on white kid gloves
and every one seems to be taking a pleasant prome-
nade.

it is decorated with pink and white sinceo aud sil-
ver, like a Birthday cake or a paper-iace valentine,
and it has a gleaming marble tioor and dazzling pyir-
plainly visible from the outside through the
high windows. But al!ll this pink and white,
veled & es and lustrous floors are only the
shrine of what lies in long rows on the showcases, This
is sor balls of rich, smooth, black choceolate;
sgsometimes ists of pale, ¢ nolasses; sometimes
dignified columns of shining, stiiped crimsen-and-white
peppermint sticks, and sometimes chaste, snowy
squares of opera caramels, looking doubtless much as
manna looked, but revealing to the taste the ethereal
eetness of the ambrosia of the ecstatic gods. Inside,
of course, there are lavender, candied violet leaves and
pink, candied rose leaves, whosge flavor is doubtless
much like that of the pearl dissolved in wine and which
are probably bought only by people who choose their
yleasures rather frot degenerate agsthetic ambition
than from a healt 1 taste
Amid the mingled fragrances of these condiments
and of nuts, raiging and sugared almonds move light
and gracefully numbers of extremely pretiy shop girls,
and of all these shop girls the very prettiest was Annie

O'Grady
’ Annie (VGr had the sunnjest smile, the deepest

dimples, the b &t eves, the fluffiest brown hair, the

most fairy-like figure, the whitest apron and the pink-
est shirt wai

Her days she spent in smilingiy tying up boxes of

candy, always he tably handing out a piece to the

customer before she closed the box: in tripping about

1y of ice eream soda water, in allowing chil-

hoose their purchases by tasting them and in

guiding men, doubting o ~  offerings to

girls into the judicious path of mixed choco-

ings and her holidays she spent in the
f butchers’ ar grocers’ picnics at Og
and of the FE " and esters’ and
balls, masquer d ing parties
numerous and pressing i ions of the hopopy
milkme floor Ikers and firemen honored wi
jnaintance favor.
narried sis X whom
nimosgt a4l r f and of e crowd
ehe was tJ | 1t and joy: and jastly, fc
good that sed to take numbers of her little eces
and nepk her when she went to walk in the
' park wif { Murphy or Mr, Sullivan on Sundays.

This as not because she was apathetic to the
charms re gentlemen, for, indeed. Mr. Murphy,
who was W.eMy popular among his brother firemen
and even in the soeial circles of the peolice, absorbed
most of her reflections.

Mr. Murphy was a large, dark blue Irishman, with
ver s.lu:;r":y.hnnlx'h rs and a very long waist., He had
quick, gay blue eves, a small top for his head, an
rnormous face and a long upper lip, covered with
deep black cat ¢t of mustache. He used almost al
ways to lead the grand march at the Elks' balls and
he often awarded the prizes for the wheélbarrow race,
the three-legged race and the fat men’s race at the
vicnics at Ogden's Grove. It was a grand sight to see
{vin\ swooping down a room in a two-step with a
high-stepping, prancing gait, heolding his partner's
hand lightly and proudly between his fiuger and thumb
or cutting a pigeon wing after elegantly handing a
parther back in allemande left. sides tt e ma-
terial exterior advantages, he ses8e the innate
gpiritual charm of good nature He used to lunge at
and tickle the nieces and nephews when they ap-
peared ready for a walk instead of looking slightly
sullen and morose, as Mr. Suliivan and Mr. O'Mara
sometimes did.

Annie used to think with pleasure of s arrival
whenever she had a new hat or a new collar: and she
felt an especial, even a proprietary, interest when she
heard the fire bells clanging.

Indeed, on ~¢ of these occasions she told a certain
sympathetic | (v among the customers that she had
a cousin—this seemed more d te—who was a fire-
man, and so, - f course, she was worried to death when-
ever there was a fire.

This customer was an finfluential lady, a serene,

*"%ind, rich person, regarded as almost indispensable to
fvilization by many women and girls. She was able
persuade ‘them to do almost : hir more, it

t be acknowledged, by the dignity of her presence

than by the power of her thought, which was of the Mrs. Le Grande on her side made appreciative mon- aunt's new white satin parasol had just been fair
most soothing and casual nature, and made no pre- osyllabic replies. She was s0 pleased with Annie that ! decided, and they were approaching the corner whe
tense of being convincing. she invited her to come 1o see her, and to bring her ’ the eldest child must give up her -place, when th
She used to come with her daughter's children to nephews and nieces to play ‘with her daughter's chil- sounded on the heavy air the startling, hurryin
buy candy for them; and on these o¢casions Annie dren. clang of a fire bell .
would talk to her about her niece$ and nephews; how The day was so oppressively warm that the streets | People put their heads or* of the windows; they
her eldest niece had hair reaching below her waist; were empty and almost still, the grass of the empty rushed from all sides; they loc.sed north and south and
east and west; they peered up and down the cruv
streets, and then they saw and heard. far down
street, a rattling, glittering mass, the swept manes and
headlong gait of galloping horses, and amid smoks
clouds and clanging, in a furious whirl of b s and
scarlet, a leviathan fire engine rolled past, re berat-
ing. Two more engines rumbled fiercely behind. like
chariots in a terrific chariot race, with enormous
plunging horses and helmeted firemen straining for-
waird on the front seats. Little boys chased behind
through the stifling clouds of dust, stumbling and
whistling and yelling is an ecetasy of excite L
a hurrying crowd walked and ran in their wake.

In this crowd Annie and the children were swept,
just as they were always swept when there yas a fire
in their rneighborhood; but this time with an especial
enthusiasm, for high up.on the front of the jarring
hook and ladder wagon that closed the procession they
saw Mr. Murphy. What was more remarkable, in all
the crowd and in his rushing passage he had seen
them and touched his helmet and smiled magnificent-
ly at them. y

And it seemed only fitting when they reached the
object of so rapid a chase, led by engines so glorious,
that this should be a raging fire in a building so given
up to it, that its square lines and flat front were seen
wavering and almost hidden 1n clouds of black s}npk“.
with sheetg of flame rising from®its roof and brilliant
tongues darting from its lower windows,

But that impulse of excitement which had drawn
them {o it as to an exhilarating spectacle, rr—--ti\v.).i
cold and dizzying shock when they saw s anding on
the dooratep of a house opposite & stocky, grim-Te od
old Irish woman, her face white and he P8 WOT A

raining her absorbed gaze at one of the windows of

how they were all su perfect cut-ups; how on pri lots was gray and parched and the dust was thick on stricken buiiding, where a little group of factory
fool's day they made some chocolates with cotten > 1ds and on the burning asphalt pavements; the zirls were occasionally and dimly visible through the
ting inside, and gave them to a friend of hers- few 5 tucked in their mists of the smoke.
en Mr. Murphy: how they were just in mischief all 1ecks, ar a man passing on a bicycle stopped and The people in the crowd were making frantic and
1e time, and how her youngest nephew took the prize sz n the curbing to fan himself with a newspaper. helpless gestures; they stretched out their arms to the
a baby show. "he children's arrangements of their turns under their girls; they called to them not to jump—to v

.
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Some Timely Hints to College Graduates.

5 HIS is a sad and mn period of the year
for gome people, and r the time being I would
rather be a dor y engine on a canal boat than

a college gradus f last June vintage observed
the Idiot, unfolding his napkin and scrutinizing the
varifous objects of food upon the table ‘Mar bring
me a it ] f those liliputian Saruatoga chips that
men call Foree. 1 would infuse a liitle sunshine into
my system this gloomy morning

“Yoeu don’t want L » much o
pul in the Doctor. “You're a bit too gay

I know 1 don'"t,” s: e Idiot. “And not

to, I'shan't Make

“I should ] » to know why you'd rather be a don-
key engine on a canal boat than a college graduate of
last s ing,” said Mr. Pedagogue. t strikes me that
is a most extraordinary choeice

“I guess he's been sizing himself up a knows

he's fit for suggested Mr. Brief, sarcasticaliy.
juess . again Have another fit.,” said e Idiot,
sring the Poet’'s muffin by mistake. I haven't

n sizing m;8elf up—it's a had thing to do. When 1

any sizing at all T size myself down. It leaves you

A bigger margin to speculate on. But replying to your

inquiry, Mr. Pedagogue, which was so rudely intruded

upon by our Attorns eneral here, I'd rather be a

donkey engine on a cfa boat these days than a fresh-

1¥ minted buchelor of arts because the donkey engine
has a steady job, knows what he can do, and does it,
while the fledgling B. A. has come down off the high
horse he hag bhee ding for four vears and is flying

om pillar to post and from peost back to pillar again
for something to do. As each day of this hal-
cyon month passes, and his chances for heing asked
to accept a $50,000 ¥ as the head of & trust com-
pany grow visibly less becomes corresponding!y
depressed and along about the middle of September

e begins to ask himseif if life is worth living after

all.”

“You draw a gloomy picture of the young man's
condition,”” said Mr. Pedagogue. “For my part, I don't
helieve he is so badly off. There is pleaty of work to
be Aone in this world.”

“Heaps,” said the Idiot. “But the work is already
being done, and when it comes to finding a place the
young man who can orate beautifully upon *The In-
flux of the Itallan Remaissance Upon Chinese Art,” and
who can conver fluently in 922 of the 8,673,412 Aryan
languages jsu't in it with the chap who doesr’t know
the difference between the Pohs Asinorum and an au-
tomobile, but who can wash windows, when it comes
to getting hix name on the pay-roi

The Poet sighed.

“I'm afrald you are right there,” he sald. “It was
that very experience that drove me to writing poetry.
When 1 was gradupated at Blue Haven, 1 started in
to get something to do, and at the end of six months
had my name on the eligible lizt of about 100 plac
Put that was the st | heard of it.”

looking

/

|

80 you took up poetry to pay your poor but hon- | bring good references and would call at the office the “Just think of the ldiot speaking before that Rox-
est bille?” said the Idiot wing Monday they would give him a place in tha ton crowd!” sneered the Bibliomani

“1I had to do something,” sa 1e Poet apologetic- acking department at $5. per week. He's the ‘un“.’ “Harvard would probably give him an LI. D. for his
ally. 1 in my experience who ever it off that eligible wondrous contribution to the caus education,” said
“And nobedy blames you,” id the Idiot. "Ti 3 ist, and it took him just twenty years, three months Mr. Brief. “Then we should hear of Dr. Idiot,

no telling what some of us 1 r come to yet, id five days to do it.” probable successor to Dr. tell you—'

might have taken to drink, which in my humble ju . Very interesting.” said Mr. Whitechoker. “And Don’t tell us—please,’ 1id the Idiot. “You draw

ment is worse than writing poetry.” - what did Mr. Bilker do? Write a polite letter declin- such an alluring picture of the future that you might
the position?" empt me to give up trying Lo unloead the bonds of

“Not he id the Idiot. “He gave it to his son United States Panama Hat company upon an unsus-

i Bilk . who had just ken hisg degree at the pecting public and announce myself definitely as a can-
_'lf E _r!u same « story year after year.” said t} injve » of Magenta, and sent him down to get the | didatc for the presidency of Yale or H.xr\.;x'ni.“

Idiot. “Times ha t changed in twently yeurs. 7 lac He got it and begins work tomaorrow.” | ‘“You might write a letter to the news pers em-

“Probably would have, i he'd had the mone)
sneered Mr. Brief.,

thing business mer 11 the eligible list, en swhich they *I shouldn’t think a man with $20,000.000 weuld want bodying vour views on th } t, however,
place the names of 1 bitious Bachelors of Arts who ke a position of that kind,” said Mrs. \\".‘!iu‘h-\‘(vr_ who was visi v i 1terested.
apply for wurk, is the finest cemetery for unds lope - *“1 shall pever waste any of m ideas upon
t"]“”f in all creation. Get your name on it pnee and “Oh, s, indeed,” said the Idiot. “It's exa.tly what correspondence  column,” returned the Idiot.
'.:n!:x}d trumpet itself won't get it off, éxcept i1 2Ty - did t. Living on the income of $20,000,000 is “T'd rather put 'em somewhere where they’'ll be read—
rare instand Take the case of my friend, < Ik er) ve business, Mr Pedagogue. and even in the last chapter of'a romantic novel or in the ad-
er, for instance. He was in my « 58 in co " ¥ the in thesec days cannot afford to sneeze | vertising pages of a magaszine.”
back in 1882, and when commencement time > he t a $5 bill.” “You're so coy about saying what they are,” ob-
was our valedictorian. He was beyond all gues “There must be something wrong with our gyetem served Mr. Brief, “that I don't believe you've got any
present company excepted, the cleverest man i > if a well-instructed youth. willing and able to work, views on the subject.” ) :
class. In the fall he went the rounds looking for a cannot secure employment,” said Mr. Pedagogue, | “Yes I have,” said the Idot, “and they're simple.
job, and got his name on sixty eligible lists, but noth- “Such a condition of affairs would soon give a black They are summed up in the injunction, ““Teach the
ing more. Then, disgusted, he went to South America eye to thz cause of education. Joys How to do Something.’ Doesn’'t make any dif-
and married the daughter of a rich Brazilian, “It is not the fault of our system,” observed the ference what it is as long as it's something. There isn't
?!rﬂ‘.h'-r had been a « te of h The old father- | Idiot. “It’s the fauilt of our colleges maimly and inci- mueh to do except read Latin at sight and that isn't
in-law died a f ter, leaving all his money dentally of the boys themselves. 1 wonder sometimes much help in the dry goods business, and even a most
to his two children, and in 1392 Tker came back to why, when the educational congress meets in Boston intimate knowledge of the minute datails of the Seven-
New \n"}\ with his $10,000.000 wife. Years passed and we do not hear of papers by our college presidents on teenth Punic war isn’t going to get Mr. Schwab’s place
by careful investment of his wife's fortune he ran it this y feular subject. They discuss Latin and Greek for anybody. Fancy z boy walking up to Mr. Pierpont
up to something like $20,000.000, and what do you think and five-minute courses, and ‘Should Seniors be Morgan and saying. ‘Mr. Morgan, I want a job.” “Well.’
happered to him last week?” Spanked? and things like that, but ‘What Shail We savs Morgan, ‘what can you do? ‘I can tell you who
“Lost it all on Wall street,” suggested the Biblio- | Do To Get the Boys a Job' seems to have escaped the was king of Kamschatka in B. . 423, and I can quote
maniac. ; | eagle eves of Dr. Hadley, Presient Eliot and Dr. Nich- Homer to beat the band.” What do you suppose Mr.
“No, gir. He got a letter,” said the Tdiot: " "A letter | olas Murray Butler. I wish they'd ask me to one of Morgan would say to that young man—why it wouldn’t
from one of the firms in New York to whom he ap- | their conferences just once. I'd give 'em a talk on be fit to print!” 3
plied twenty years ago for a job; sayving that they,| ‘What Is Our Duty to the Kid?' that would open their “They do teach young men the professions.” said
had at last found an opening for him and if he could | eves,” Mr. r;ri;?f. “Law, medicine, theology, -letters—"

When the Grizzly Bear Was a Decided Novelty.

Tne famous Grisly Bear, hitherto unseen | Phiiadelphia, in a country inhabited by ar Mockenzie's own expressions respecting By the size of this one. who has hardly
in the inhabited countries, and entirely un- | Indian nation -':tl_)»'ti_!h"< Cottanohowes. that extraordinary beast are as follows: attaivved a third port of his bignes l
known until the celebrated A. Mackenzie H".l.“ the first of his species that ever “We perceive. along the riv:r, tr ks‘uf the length of his claws when yvet

o some xecornt of that extraordinary | o8 Seen, and secms to be & sepdrate | larre bears, some of which were nine | young, one may form an idéa of the
FRvE some o LY . 2 class of white bear, which Giffers from | inches wide and of a proportionate length erful strength of that dangerous animal
animal, having met him in the neighbor-| those known to and described by the nat- | We saw one of their dens or winter quar- | which may be, considered as the most
hood of the Rocky mountains, by 58 de-| "?‘ill!r’lﬁ. as well in point or color as in | ters, called watte, which was ten feet | formidable wild beast of the continent of
grees north latitude, in his ever-memora- | F";‘{'Q‘ ‘r;’ﬁ“" - tions. - deep, five feet high. and six feet wide; | America. i
bie oxpedition to the Pacific ocean shrough'| wet, NAM I8 Kind of straw color or iight | but we had not yet seen one of these ani- | During the short time of 2 weeks only

Xt an thr sorrel, neither hard nor stiff, hut seme- | mals, The Inffians entertain great appre- | will the Grisly Bear be seen ut any hour
the northwestern continert of America. | what like wool. His inclinutions are so | henslons of thie kind of a bear. which is | of the day, at the MUSEUM, :

This cnimal was born in the epring of | ferdcious that he follows the tracks of | called the Grisly Sear; and they never The price of admittance 25 cents, and
the year 1802, not far from the sonrces of | men and.attacks them with undaunted | venture.to attack it but in a party of at | half price for children.—Philadelphia
the river Missoury, about 4,500 miles ffom® fury. least three four.” North American, Aug. 23, 1563
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